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When Albuquerque arrived at Cochin, Joao Delgado asked
to be released. " Apologize to D. Garcia," said the Governor,
" and he will let you free." Joao Delgado was beside himself.
He did not mean to apologize to anyone! He resolved to
poison both the Governor and D. Garcia, and if others were
wiped out in the process, Joao Delgado did not care.

" The devil showed him a way," says Gaspar Correa.
The slit that gave air to his prison looked upon the courtyard
of the Governor's kitchen. He made friends with a Moslem
slave who was assistant cook and gave him a dose of salts
of mercury to put in the food. The poison was used to season
a dish of sweet eggs that went in for dessert.

Antonio Fernandez, the black butler, who dished the
sweetmeat up in bowls, cast longing glances at it. Antonio
Fernandez was greedy and the temptation was strong. He
could not help eating a little, and was surprised to find how
queer he felt almost at once. Sweet eggs, he thought, were
sickly on an empty stomach. He withdrew to his quarters
feeling very unwell, "but did not like to own what he had
done.

The dish was taken, unsuspected, to the Governor's
table. Happily for them, the captains were less fond of
sweet things than Antonio Fernandez. Albuquerque did
little more than taste of the dessert, and nobody ate much
of it. Thus, though everyone was ill that afternoon, no deaths
occurred.

It was obvious that a poisoner had been at work. The
kitchen staff were all arrested and, threatened with torture,
Joao Delgado's accomplice confessed.

Albuquerque observed that those who wished to see him
dead might well have patience. He was already a sack of
straw that might be buried any day. As they would not
have long to wait, it was hardly worth while to poison him!

He tried to find out from Joao Delgado where the poison
had been obtained, but nothing could be drawn out of the
man beyond a torrent of abuse. The boy Gaspar Correa
listened with popping eyes to the prisoner's amazing flow